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A merchant always has his sign-biar- d

over his doorway, and often a
ehow-windo- The reason U that
many hundred people wander by
through tbe day and night, and are
thus attracted and familiarized with
the name and place. A newspaper

Ivortisement is the mightiest sign-1-iar- d

ever lifted op by commerce. It
.' nds over thousands of square

miles, and all the thousands dwelling
t iere look up, and wonder, and read.
The inscription, reproduced every
day, and lighted np and gilded each
morning by the sunbeams, becomes a
pleasing memory to myriads of

people. Th-- name is widely recog-nize- d.

It has become a household
i r with thousands and thousands.
They visit the city and go about the
streets in search of names over door-

ways, made familiar by the daily and
weekly Appeal. They are even
curious to see the laces of men of
whom they have read so often, and
whose names are made memorable by

the family newspaper. We have
heard men say, after reading and-vcrtiseme- nt

until they remember all
thatthe advertiser sells, that they
have a strange atxiety to see the face

that belongs to the name, and absol-

utely meet the advertiser, feeling that
be is an old friend and acquaintance.
In truth, there is no such elective
means of advertising as in the great
is wspaper that is read, ana pre-

served, and reread, and loaned to
one's neighbors, and circulated and
preserved. It is not merely glanced

at and. thrown aside, like one of these
advertising sheets theae bogus news-

papers, published simply to entrap
li oral advertisers, but is.read during
the day, and.again at night, and is

transferred, especially in the country,
from one house to another, till its
pages are scanned by everybody in
the neighborhood. Let every tner-ciia-nt

have his great signboard in the
newspapers, fie not only supports
and sustains an agency for the pro-

motion of popular intelligence and
morals, but he himself is respected
even as the agencies of advertising to
which he resorts are respectable. Come
one and all, and paint your signboard
across the face of the Appeal, and it
will be seen and read of ail men, even
as it inscribed by an angel-artist'- s

brush upon the bow of promise that
spans the

THK rCLM HAS M PUIXDKII
SIX MI" OBATSB1 .

The dearth of popular stump-speaker-

has attracted the attention of the
public. In other days, every State
could boast of a host of orators, ard
when it was announced that they were
to address the people, the hills and
t ie the towns and villages,
p jur-.-- forth their true-hearte- d sons.
The planter left his fields in the very
midst of the season; the mechanic
abandoned his tools; the lawyer for-soj- k

his books and his briefs; the
merchant his ledger and counting-roo- m

; the physician his pills and his
patients and made their way to the
hustings. So common was political
oratory that it is related on one occa
sion when a prisoner, ab ut to be ex-

ecuted, said he had nothing to say
against the sentence of the law, a
stump-speak- er forced himself to the
front of the scaffold and jointly ad-

dressing the criminal and the sheriff.
said : "If the gentlemen would yield
the platform for a few momenta, he
would like to make a few remarks
upon the necessity of a judicious
tarifl." But these days have passed
away. The campaign in Ohio just
closed had none of Tom Ewing's fer-

vid eloquence or Tom Corwin's glow-

ing imagery- - Kentucky has no Clay
whose the Brindle-ta- il bellows bass
and controls their sentiments, pas-

sions, hopes and fears. Polk and
Grundy and Jones, by the resist-
less energy of their matchless elo-

quence, used to thrill the hearts of
vast assemblages of the people; but
now we have no speakers who can
c jininand a crowd or stir the masses.

It is the newspaper press that
has produced the scarcity o.'

campaign oratory. The news-

papers have so multiplied, and their
readers increased that the speeches

public orators are scattered over
the State and in twenty-fou- r hours
after their delivery they become stale
as a thrice-tol- tale, and, the people
are absorbed in the perusal of scine--t
hing newer and fresher. A campaign

for governor formerly cost thirty or
forty thousand dollars, tooms were
rented and documents distributed.
Those political ox-tea- and stage
coaches have been supplanted by the
telegraph, railroads and newspapers.
Now every intelligent man takes a
newspaper, or has access to places
where newspapers may be had for
perusal. These, which are of all po-

litical complexions discuss the current
topics freely and fully, leaving nothing
unsaid and no news unpublished
which can have the least bearing upon
the matters at issue. They entirely
preclude the demand for document
printing, and to a large degree obviate
the necessity for a dozen other items of
heavy cost which the nominee to office
was compelled to encounter if
he expected to be a successful
candidate. The slump and ros-
trum have loot nearly entirely
their importance as elements in a
political contest. When people can
have a speech served up to them at
breakfast, it is difficult to secure their
attendance at its delivery. The
speaker must be unusually gifted, and
the occa-io- n one more than ordi
nary interest, to fill a house. Public
speaking may be a necessary element
of a political contest, at times, in or-

der to afford the public opportunity to
see and become acquainted with the
candidate. In a word, the newspaper
press is now the grand fulcrum and
lever that moves the world, and the
editor is a kind of pack-hors- e or wet-nur-

for politicians. An aspirant for
office, and especially the nominee,
about to make his maiden speech
rushes to the sanctum precisely on the
same principle that they take their
shoes to be cobbled or their garments
to be patched. And while an editor
is thus writing others into place he
is writing himself out oi place, for the
political editor toils by day and by
uight to mould a piece of ordinary
humanity so that it will be received
by the people as a superior article.
Excuses are found for blunders, palli-
atives for positive stupidity, and en-

comiums for accidental diversions
from the path of duty. The political
editor exhausts the language of nane-g- j

rte in praise of his pet; he is Cicero
in eloquence, Talleyrand in sagacity,
Washington in integrity. As he
mounts upward, he patronizes the
ladder upon which he has been ele-
vated, but the higher round once
reached, it is kicked away with that
supreme contempt which a clever
sharper always feels for an amiable
fool.

The space of the Appeal is every
day becoming more and more valua-

ble. Advertisements have trenched
upon the reserved columns sacred to
our subscribers, to so great a degree
that we have been loaned to enlarge at
great expense of labor and money,
and the cry is "still they come." We
are therefore constrained to refue
many communications upon interest-
ing tonics, which, if written as they

correspondents will please make
note of this; and also that we have
not the time necessary for a suit
curtailment of their voluminous con
trlbutions. We have two such com
munications now before us on on
the labor system of the Sooth, by "E.
R.," and another, "AlkJSjory," in
answer to our correspondent at Her
nando, Miss., "V. D. C.," who, it will
be seen, "made it all right" in yeter
day's Appkal. We Invite correspond
ence from all parts of the United States.
especially from the country tribal
ry to the Memphis market. But this
correspondence must be brief and to
the point, and should be strictly con-

fined to news and general remark
touching the progress and prospects ot
the people. We cannot aftord that the
Appeal shall be otbjsr than "a mas
of busy life, its fluctuations and its
vast concerns." WH! our generous
correspondents, to whom, one and all.
we return thanks for past favors, re
member this and help us in the great
work, bearing la mind that "brevity
is the soul of wit?"

KRIXDLF.-TAIL- a AID MIXHTKILft.

They have peculiar appellations for

the rival factions of Itadicalism in Ar
kansas. Many people curious in mat
ters of nomenclature have not learned
the origin of terms very common
place across the river. The Brindle-tail- s

are so called in honor of their
great leader and expounder, one Joe
Brooks, a sauare-face- d heavily built
old gentleman who resembles closely

a bull once famous about Little Rock.

This bull had a singularly short, stiff
caudal appendage which could not be
repressed and was borne about at an
angle of forty-fiv- degrees above the
vertical column. Brooks struts on
two legs ana his prototype on all four,
and either can out-bello- a hippo-
potamus. Brooks was for a time an
Eastern Methodist preacher, but Ar-

kansas politics, with its supreme ne-

gro element, preyed upon Brooks'
philanthropic spirit until his con-

science forced him from the pulpit to
the hustings, and he is bow the sweet-
est singer in the recalcitrant brindle
bull wing of the Radical church. He
may be heard in Arkansas wherever
he scents the tracks ct Clayton,
and his posterior vertebral extension
rises right angles to his body when
ever the red flag of the "Minstrels" is
given to the breeze. John Q. Price
gave paternity to the "Minstrels" so
called because Price was the " bones"
of a negro minstrel troupe for many
years in Eastern towns and cities. lie
was once a successful matador in a
Mexican bull fight, and when he
"went for" Brooks old Brindle-tai-l

with extraordinary vigor, he was at
once baptized in the muddy, murky
tlxid of local partisanship, and came
up out of the water with the proper
name "Minstrel." When people do
not applaud his eloquence he rattles
his own bones. Of all men his tastes
and habits of life best adapt him to
liad and control the governing class
in Arkansas. A dead-hea- d minstrel
show gathers thousands from the cot-

ton fields, and " Bones" is a power in
the land. Clayton and Bones quar-

reled once in 1868, and the minstrel
became a valley of dry bones. He
lost the public printing, one of the big
jobs of the thieves that plunder Ar-

kansas. There was a smart little
"concert" given, Clayton came, and
his Excellency's brother-in-law- , Bar-

ton, went upon the stage, and
becoming a charming performer with
Price, "harmony" was reproduced,
and the "organ" of the government
now derives its inspiration from this
happy pair, and grinds out "Old Hun-

dred" and "Many Thousands More"
most blissfully. It is not the divinest
"minstrelsy" they have in Arkansas.
Angels do not bend down and listen;
but gold jingles, and this is the "price"
of life in Arkansas. McClure has of

late been the banjoist of this "grand
combination" of taste and talent; at
least he "palls the strings" in most
performances at Little Rock, while

eloquence pervades masses old on the

of

ol

at

outside. Old Brindle proposes to ge
into that china shop, and the war of
factions is as absurd as their leaders
are shamelessly reckless of public
good. State bonds have been squan
dered by the million; railroads are
begun only that the treasury may be
defrauded ; and yot when the people
are freed from the domination of these
adventurers, their in
Wall street will rave because the tax
ridden, honest farmers of the State
will pay when they choose

MOB LAW THE I IIII AUU Kl-KL- l'

''What is sauce for the goose should
be sauce for the gander," is a homely
adage, but it nevertheless inculc ates
the principles of justice. We are told
by the telegraph and the press of the
country that nearly one hundred
thieves have been arrested in Chicago,
and murdered by the mob. One ac
count published in the New York
Iribune says: "The receipt of the
news of the shooting and hanging of
James Munday, Barney Aaron, Bill
Tracey, Jim Brown, Edward New-

man, Dutch Heinrichs, Sol Butts and
other robbers, brought a feeling; of
joy to the h of every respectable
man in the c ty." These men were
murdered by the mob in the most bru
tal manner, and no doubt deserved
death; but the crime is asgieat to mob
a Chicago thief as to Ku-klu- x a carpet
bag thief. According to the morals of
the North it is a holy act, a righteous
deed, to hang a thief who plunders
during the excitement of a fire, but it
is an atrocious outrage to Ku-klu- x

carpet-bagg- er who robs the Southern
people of their property and steals
from them their liberties In times of
peace. When the Southern States
were lighted up from the hills of East
Tennessee to the sea by the glare of

their own burning dwellings, cities
and towns, the Barney Aarone, the
Jim Browns and the Bill Traceys
robbed and ravished our women
They still remain in the South, plun
dering the lax-pay- and stealing his
liberties. To murder such villains
horrifies the North, invites
martial law and congr sion-
al investigating committees,
and unoffending citizens are dragged
from their homes to answer the
charges of being Ko-Klu- x. But when
the thieves are ed in Chicago,
the New York Iribune announces the
result with " a feeling of joy." If it
be right to mob and murder rogues
in Chicago, who steal property, is it
not also right to mob and murder (he
rogues in the South who not only
steal property but tin- - liberties of the
people? Was the property which
Barney Aaron stole in Chicago any
more sacred than Uie school fund of
Tennessee, which the Radicals pock-

eted? Surely not; yet Barney Aaron
was hung up like a dog, while the
Tennessee rogues who robbed the
State of half a million of dollars, a
sacred fund devoted to the education
of poor children, are parading our
streets and crying Ku-klu- x.

We repeat, " what is sanoe for the
goose, should be sauce for the gander."
We are opposed to mobbing and 'Ku-kluxi-

carpet-ba- g thieves, and we
are opposed to mobbing the carpet
sag thieves of 'Chicago. Both, no
doubt, deserve hanging, but in a land
of constitutions and laws there is no
excuse or palliation for the violation
of the constitution and laws. We
may be told that the Chicago mob
was a popular mob, that their object
was to visit speedy justice upon
knaves who deserve hanging. This
is the pretext of all mobs, the plea of
the Ku-klu- x Klan. Thesis uo safety
but in denouncing off. mobs. Once

admit the doctrine that mobs may be

useful in particular oases, and there is

an end to law you make them the
anight be, within the compass of a ; judges of the emergency which re--

ua?s of letter sheet, or not more than ,,Uires the interposition of popular
two, we might find room tor. Oor vengdnaoe, and it is easy to foresee!
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how frivolous the pretext may be--c.

.me, and how readily and.freqoently

mentions engine of mischief and an-- s

: i by . If a man cm be hung up with-

out Jndgs or jury on mere suspicion,
no man vfll be safe, as the innocent
is just a likely to be condemned to
the gallows as the guilty, for suspicion

is easily raised by infuriated madmen.
No matter what may be a man's
crimes, he has the right to a fair trial
by jury it is his birthright in this
raunfe-y-. Tb econ tensees given by

Usb aTofthera people to the hanging of

thieves at Chicago, without judge or
iurv. will be an invitation to other
mobs, the elements will be charged
with the ingredients of civil commo-

tion, and when another tire breaks
out we will find a mob of ragged and
worthless scoundrels, the principal
part of whom are fugitives from jus-

tice, arresting and hanging honest
men in order that they may steal their
property. We have laws and we have
liberty, but it must not become the
law and I m liberty of the mob. The
hanging and shooting at Chicago,

which hi.-- ! produced nrh "a feeling
of joy," is the North is the harbinger
of no arced. It argues frightfully for

the future. If rogues have violated
the law. by the law they should be
tried and punished. In this country,
of all others on the globe, where the
people enact the laws, and repeal and
modify them at pleasure; where mili
tary rule is deprecated and prescribed,
our only independence for security to
life or property must be the supremacy
of the law. We are, therefore, as

much opposed to a thief
in Chicago, who steals his neighbor's
roods, as we are to the carpet-ba- g

thief in the South, who has robbed
his neighbor of both his property and
his liberty.

AKOTHEB COSSrrrrrTiaHALCOMVKS- -

Tioir.
We hear, now-- a days, a great deal

about maintaining the credit of the
State. Cheaply-purchase-d patriotism
grows eloquent whenever this subject
is broached, and we have lachrymose

grots for the past, frantic appeals for

the nrtare, and exhortations to pay in
terest at any cost to the toiling million
and a quarter who in Tennessee com-

prise the State. Everything for the
bondholder who speculates upon our
promises to pay; everything for the
bondholder who plays with our bonds

at will, who " bulls " them up and
" bears " them down as may seem best
for his pocket ; everythin-g- our homes,
oar lands, onr household goods, our
manufactories, our workshops, our
stores, our warehouses, our railroads-- let

them all go, let the people be beg

gared in heart and hope, let them feel

that now and in the future they are to
pack this load of annual interest, no
matter what other burdens they may
have of national, State, city and coun-

ty taxation; let them feel that forever
they must toil and sweat, labor and
groan that the claims of the bond-

holders may be satisfied with the
promptness which the Radical thieves
promised without caring for, or look-

ing to our ability to do so. Yes, yes;
give up the State to these cormo-
rants in New York, who, as receivers
of stolen goods, are no better than the
thieves. Hearken, dear people, to
the plea of the friends of these bond-

holders. Submit yourselves and your
children, and order this interest paid,
even though it calls ior a tax oi so
on the 100 to do so. Every-
thing for the bondholder? "Yes,"
av the sharks. And will you not

concede something to the poor people
of the State who hold the disputed
bills of thejbank of Tennessee? "No,"
say the sharks, "they are the result of
rebel work ; they must not be paid."
Let us see if this be true. We will cite
a case. A citizen oi lennessee in tne
winter of 1361 sold some merchandise,
amounting to $64,000, for which he
was paid in gold. He deposited
that sum in the Bank of Ten
nessee, and upon the evacuation of
'; ;vihe caotkud for it, but instead

of his L'Ad received t,(i in new
notes oi the bank. These have not to
this day been paid, and the great State
of Tennessee stands in the attitude of

having swindled a hard-worki- man
out of '.he earnings of a life-tim- Com-

pare a case of this sort (and there are
many such) with that of the bond-

holders. Which of the two deserves
payment first? Why, the poverty- -

stricken Tennesseean, all will say who
h M their "hearts in the right place."
"So say we, all of us." Pay the poor
man. liut the present constitution
says "no. Then we must make a
new one. We must call a constitu
tional convention at once, and by Its
instrumentality assume a debt that,
until it is paid, will soil and tarnish
the otherwise unspotted vestments of
Tennessee'. Let us, by all means,
promptly make provision for the pay-

ment of the Tennessee bank bills.
The people demand it. Let us have
another constitutional convention.

For the Stjwdat Appeal
"My Races."

Mrs. L. Virginia French, once a Mem- -

piiisui, and a poetess of great popularity,
baa written a romanoe entitled "My

wuich the papers generally are
T.utlcmninK of very objectionable
morality. Its heroines are taken from
hat u.sb ciuUllou in rranoe only to wear
be the badge of the oamolla, the insignia

of hame." itcmphis Daily Press, Sep-
tember 21.

In the foregoing paragraph, the edi
tor of the Press has registered himself
as a member of a family "whose name
is legion," and whose influence for
evil is beyond all computation "the
large and respectable family" of "They
Say."

In passing Julgment upon a book,
it is due to the author that the censor
should, at least, tkim tire book over,
be it ever so lightly; but in this in-

stance, cur critic would fain sweep the
"unclean thing" from the face of a
pure and immaculate socioty with the
besom of wholesale condemnation,
and that without having ever seen
the book at all.

"Its heroines are taken from that
class entitled, in France, only to wear
the badge of the camelia," so says
'our reliable correspondent,'' Those

who have read the book can tell him
that one heroine is not only of aristo- -

cratio lineage, but is, herself, a most
,ure. and lovely, ana lotty type of

womanhood, whose life and character
are ummpeaenaoic; ana tne other,
though "a brand plucktd from the
iir:mg, is sun one wno nas Kept
he lilits of ner near ana nit spot

less and pure, and has no title what
ever to wear uie uaugeoi uie

1' il ly, however, i may misjudge
ur editor, and his apparent timely

warning to a highly moral communi-
ty, may be in reality, only a cunning-
ly devised bait of some shrewd book
seller, wherewith to catch an unwary
public, who are so prone to trample
under their feet the beauties of Shak-gpea- re

and Sheridan Knowlee, and
sigh for the gorgeous lasciviousoess
of the "spectacular drama." If
such be really his object, I con-
gratulate him upon his happy
conceit. It will be certain to
give the book "an immense run."
Still, it were a pity that the deluded
victim should " waste his substance "
upon what he fondly hoped would
or. veto him a feast of depravity, and
flow of vile imaginings, for to such an
ouc "My Hoses" win prove most
" weary, stale, flat and unprofitable "
reading.

It is not my purpose to " review "
the book, for it has been reviewed, and
criticised, and dissected, until there is
not a shred left for me to stick a sword
point into, but 1 leei constrained to
give to the readers of the Appeal a
somewhat more correct idea of U lone
titan has been given to those of the
Press.

A candid an I practical reader could
not award to the author unqualilied
praise. The book has Its faults, of
curse, and one very prominent fault.
The plot is most ingenious and origin-
al, but it is far from being either prac-
tical or probable. The " plan of re-

demption " adopted by the heroine,
though most curiously and ingenious-
ly conceived, and successfully carried
out in the author's imagination, is

way.

still too near akin to an impossibility
to be of any practical value whatever.

t is a most slowing ana gorgeous
dream of beaatv. viewed in the
noon-tid- e glass of poesy, bn a mort
improbable sad imptBctieable eai
mera, when looked calmly npon m
the cold, array twiiignt nt common
some. This, however, is a fault only
when viewed from one stand-poin- t.

It does not detract one atom from the
pureiy liferary merit of the book, but
it must of necessity lessen its reform-
atory force. It is human nature to
wish to be told not only what to do,
but how to doit, and in a work written
solely for the purpose of reform, the
plot should be of so plain, simple and
practical a character that Vhe author
can, at its close, say to each individaul
reader, "go thou and do likewise;"
which injunction could scarcely be
laid upon the readers of "My Roses."
Si ill, the book is a pure, earnest, elo-
quent and powerful plea for reform,
and its author a true and devoted:
champion of womanhood, whose in-

dependence of thought and speech are
worthy the imitation of every woman
in the land who wields a pen, and
whose moral heroism in thus daringly
scaling the ramparts of popular preju-
dice, and walking boldly into the
bristling cannon's mouth, is above
that of a score of military chieftains.

"The papers generally are
as of very obieeUonaMc morality."

Thus safth our iriends of the respect-
able family of ' Thky Say." It the
life and teachings of One who has said,
"Neither do I condemn thee; go, and
sin no more," be of "objectionable
morality," then is the tone and senti-
ment of "My Roses" most "objection-
able" indeed. If charity for the
erring, comfort for the desolate,
hope for the despairing, pure, de-

voted, g love for the
lost and wretched, be of "objec-
tionable molality," then I earnestly
warn you, pure and stainless
sisters, and most immaculate brother,
hood, touch not the book "with the
hem of thy garment," for "can a man
touch oitch and not be defiled ?" Who
knows what a miracle of depravity
might not be wrought by such a
weapon of the arch-fien- Even into
thy brain, "empty, and swept, and
garnished," oh! most amiable of
women, might this woman of loving
heart and pleading pen infuse some
vague, nebulous dreams of charity
and toleration, and in a moment of
rash impulse you might even drop an
infinitesimal crumb of comfort to
some poor, desolate wretch, who,
having departed from "the straight
and narrow path." has still the brazen
effrontery to be one of your own sex!
Just think of the enormity of tho
thing, and what would Mrs. Grundy
say, and put the book behind the nre.

And thou, oh! most pious, ana
proper, and prudent, and pragmatical
brother; thou concentrated embodi-
ment of the entire catalogue of Pock- -
anifflan p's, who dost continually
preach milk and honey, and practice
vinegar and aloes; 1 pray thee.
"touch not, taste not, handle not."
For if the sunlight of a radiant and
shining faith can put to shame the
lowering clouds of suspicion and dis-
trust; if an earnest and Hring hone
can bind in bonds eternal the ghastly
giants of despair; if an all embracing
charity can cover with its loving
mantle "a multitude of sins"; if a
large brain, a loving heart, the imagi-
nation of a poet, and the eloquent
"pen of a ready writer," oon ruffle
the placid surface of your Pharisaical
soul, and stir with the sharp spear of
remorse the dark and turbid waters of
your conscience; then you can only
exclaim, as you lay the volume down :

" It biteth like a serpent and stingeth
like an adder!"

After all "said and done," the one
idea of our censor (and since he has
but one, it is a pity it couldn't at least
claim the merit of originality) Is that
ancient and weather-beate- n fossil,
which has from time immemorial
been handed down as the most pre-
cious heirloom of cowards and idiots,
that " woman's only security lies in
absolute ignorance." Not onl must
she not dare to lift her voice in plead-
ing pity for an erring sfeter, but she
must absolutely ignore the very exist--
enoe of any woman less immaculate
than herself. There is a great deal of
nonsensical, not to say disgusting, cant
extant among men about "spotless
lilyhood," " angelic purity," and a
hackneyed string of other equally ab-
surd impossibilities. Why they should
desire to transform us into angels I am
at a loss to determine, for a creature of
angelic mould would scarcely prove a
proper mate for even the best of them;
and for my own part, I would infin-
itely prefer to be a pure, true, loviuc.
earnestly-workin- g Christian woman.
if we can but mould ourselves to that
type here, we have the " mird that
changeth not " that hereafterwe shall
be "as the angels in heaven." The
fair and spotless lilies in the field are
lovely and beautiful in the place, and
for the purpose that God made them;
but for their counterparts, the fair
lilies of the fashionable field, my am-bit- io

soareth not to seek their level,
albeit " Solomon in all his glory was
not arrayea like one of tnese."

It is often said that men are more
charitable toward that unhappy class
than woman. I grant it. God pity
the poor wretches if they were nut:
They are more liberal, more ki mi, more
forgiving, more noble; yet still, Bith
all due deference to the "masculine
percussion," I must venture the
opinion that their unassisted efforts
will never accomplish anything
gigantic in the reformation of fallen
woman. It is woman's work, and
must be done by her, if it is ever done
at all. Tberefore.should every just and

man, every true andgenerouswoman extend to the autiior
of "My Roses" the warm grasp of wel
come, and bid her "God speed!" She
is one of a noble band, who would
rather save from death ""one of these
li ttle ones" than to wear the gems of
royalty. For such a reward they can
well endure censure aud reproach, and
contumely, if haply they may gather
together even a very littU band of
these lost and helpless ones, and bring
them back to life and peace, and hope,
and the crowning glory of their souls
would be at last to stand before the
"great white throne" and, meekly
presenting those wandering lambs
whom they had gathered to the fold,
to say: "Here, Lord, am I and the
children whom thou hast given mel"

To the author of ".M.y Hoses," as to
every champion of womanhood in our
land, 1 extend the hand of greeting
with a fervent "Uod bless you!
High or low, rich or poor, let every
true and faithful woman work accord
ing to her gifts. "If thou hast much
give plunteously ; if thou hast little,
do thy diligence gladly to give
oi mat nnie;" so snail your aays
pass oeneatn the raaiant smile o
God, within the green pastures of di
vine content, ana beside the still ws
tersof abiding peace; and so, at last,
shall you meet with the resounding
song of weicame:

Oat Saviour's falthtul few,
Come home;

0 - lender, breve, and true,
Come bowel

Tender to dry the lost one tear;
llruv .:, to defy the world's oul-- suet-r-
Tru-- , with kind, hopeful wordble cheer

Come home

From lordly castle hall,
Come home;

Bright, reigning queen of all,
Oome home!

Princely, In Uiought, and word, and deed;
Thine erring sisters' woe to heed;
True to her in tu-- hour of need -

Come home !

Meek follower of the .

Come home;
Crowned with tbe victor's palm.

Come home !

No jewels forlog ye, glenmlng bright;
Hut humbly in Ihe Mnster's sight.
Ye freely gave "Uie widow's mite

Come borne
White-robe- and crowned with light.

Come home;
To iiiuii-i"- i ituu bright.

Come home I

Te Hod Uie Father, .sale from hermaj
To liod, the spirit's nvufnl charms;
7 thy dear Ruler Brodivr'e arm --

f Come home !

1.11 Hi MKB1WBTH1.K.
Biiea SraiNos, October 18, 1S7L

Whenever Burke found himself in-
disposed, he ordered a kettle of water
to be Kept oouing, oi wmcn ne urauK
large quantities, sometimes as much
as four or even five quarts in a morn-
ing, without any mixture or infusion,
and as hot as he could bear. His

to at
time into a basin, unu w iaae it witn
a spoon as if it bad been soup. Warm
water, he said, would relax and nau-
seate, but hot water was the finest
stimulant and most powerful restora-
tive in the world. He thought it tt

sovereign euro every complaint,
and not only took it himself, but pre-
scribed it with the confidence of a Han-grad- o

to every patient that came in
his

The Sil del Bay, or the great salt
lake of Texas, is an immense bed of
salt, about five miles in circumference.
The salt is formed naturally, and has
only to be shoveled up, and taken
away to market. For table use it
should be washed and ground. The
income derived from this natural salt
manufactory is reported to be only
twenty tbxwsand doihw annually;
but it is said that the Mexican gov-

ernment formerly collected a revenue
of four hundred thousand dollars in
taxes on the products oi the lake.

carving match is to come ofi in
New York. A turkey, a goose (and
a partridge are to be placed before
each of tie operators. The winner
will carve a stake of 300 in green-
backs after the decision has been

BRET HARTE'S PHI BETA KAPPA POEM

"in the New York, avenlng l'oalj
Bowros, Ooto.ber 10, 1871. A number of

notable books are preparing for mute l-
ists publication here, prominent among
Which U Bret Karte'a new Volume of a.

This Inalndxn everything of mo-
ment that he tarn written la linen, and

tbe pesms delivered before tbs
Phi B its tteppa at Cambridge last com-
mencement, wuich oco sluned, because not
heard and not at the time printed, ao
much unpleaaant erlttoiam. I have been
able to procure the poem In advance of lta
publication, and produce It below. It will
be read with great internet, I fancy, aa the
deal re to aee It has been very general.

ASPI1UNU MIHH DE LAIN);.

A OHCHIO.L JfAKK&TIVK.

Ortaln recta which serve to explain
The physical charms at MIm Aailte He Lalne,
Who, aa the rommon reports obtain
Surpassed In complexion th illy and rise,
with a very sweet mouth aud a

nose:
A figoTe ilka Hebe's or that which revolves
In a mllllnei's window, and paillally solves
That rjuosllon which mentor and moralist

pains,
grao may exist minus feeling or brains,

or course the yonog tady bad oeaux by the
score.

All that she wanted what girl could ask
inoreT

Lovers that sighed, and lovers that swore.
Lovers that danced, aud lovers that played.
Men of prufeasloii, of leisure, and trade;
But one. who waa destined to lake tbe blgh

asn
Of holding that mythical treaanre, her

BaaaaaV
This lover the wonder aud envy of town
Waa a rpaeUeiUK chemist - feu

llrown.

I

I f

called

1 might here remark that 'twas doubted by
many.

In regard to the heart. If alias Addle had
any;

rhttno une conld look In that eloquent faoe.
With 1U exquisite onUlne, and leatorea of

graci-- .

And mark, through the transparent skin,
how the tide

Ebbed and lluwed at Uie Impulse of passion
or pride

None oonld look, who believed In the blood's
circulation

As srgned by Harvey, bat saw confirmation.
That hre, at east. Mature had triumphed

o'er art.
And so tar aa complexion went, she had a

heart.
But this par parmthetit, Brown was tbe man
Preferred of all others to carry her fan,
Hook her glove, drape her shawl, and do all

that a belle
May demand of the lover she wants to treat

weal.
Folks wondered and stared that a fellow

filled Hrown
Abstracted and solemn, In manner a clown,
111 dressed, with a lingering smell or the

shop
Should appear as her escort at party or hop.
Some swore be bad cooked up some villain- -

one charm,
Or love philter, not in theregniar Pnarm-Aoope- a,

and tuns, from pure niiUs prrpmte.
Had bewitched and bamboozled the young

lady's sense;
Others thought, with more reason, the secret

to lie
In a magical wah or lndelllble dye;
While society, with its censorous eye
Ana lodgment Impartial, stood ready to

damn
Whet wamti'i lmnroner as being
For a fortnight the towns oik bad all been

agog
With a party, the finest the season had seen,
To be given In honor of Sf lss Poilywog.
Who was just coming out as a belle of six-

teen.
The guests were invited; but one night be-

fore,
A catrlage drew np at the modest back-doo- r

O! Brown's ;ab'rai-r- ; and, roll In tbe glare
Of a big purple battle, some lr

Alighted and entered; to make matters
plain.

Spite of veils and d'.sgulses-'tw- as Addle De
Lalne.

Aa a bower lor true love, ' twas hardly the
one

That a lady would ohocse lo be wooed in or
won;

No odor of rose or sweet jessamine's sigh
Breathed a fragrance to hallow their pledge

orirotu uy,
Nor the balm that exhales from the odorous

BBntSBSM

But the gaseous effusions of chloride or lime.
And salts, which your chemist delights to

explain
As the base of the smell of the rose and the

drain.
Think of I his, O, yo lovers of sweetness ! and

know
What you smell, when you snufl up Lobln or

Plnaud.
I pass by the greetings, the transports

;mss
Whloh.of cou'se, duly followed meeting

lixe tnis.
And come down to business lor such the

Intent
Of the lady who now o'er the eru Mble lent.
In the alow o' a furnaoe of carbon and lime.
Like afairy railed up in the new pantomime;
And give but her words as she ooyly looked

down.
In reply to the questioning glances of Brown I

"I am taking the drops, and am using the
ssssta,

And tbe little white powders that had a

Which you told me would brighten the glanco
oi my eye.

And Ihe dlpuatory, and also tbe dye.
And I'm charmed with trial, and now, my

dear Brown,
1 have one outer favor, now, ducky, don't

frown.
Only me. for aohemlst anl genius like you
Sat a tribe, and one you oau easily do.
Now listen: you know, is the

night
Of tbe birthday wen ot that Poilywog

(right:
And I'm to be there, and the dress I shall
Is too lovely: but" "Bat what then ma

cswrer--
uald Brown, aa Ihe lady tame lo a full stop.
And glanced round the shrives of the little

back shop.

"Well, I want I want something to all ont
tbe skirt

To the proper dimension, without being girt
In a stlfl crinoline, or caged In a hoop
Thai shows turousb one's skirt like tbe bars

of a ooop ;
Somelblng light, that a lady may walla In, or

BBSS
With a freedom that none bnt you masculine

folk
Ever know. For, however poor woman as-

pires,
She's always hound down to the earth by

tnese wires.
Are you listening? nonsense! don't stare like

a spoon,
Idtotlr; light thing, and spacious and

eases
Something Mke well.tu (act something llro

a balloon."'
Here ahe paused ; and here Brown, overcome

by Ruronse.
Uave a doubting assent with still wondering

yes,
And the lady departed. But Just at the door
Something happened, 'tis true. It had hap

pened "store
In the sanctum of science, a sibilant sound,
Like element Just from Its trammels

unbound.
Or two snbstanoes their aillultv found.
The night of the anxiously looked-to- r omree
Had oome, with lta fair ones In gorgeous

array:
With the rattle of wheels, and the tinkle of

bells,
And tbe ' How do ye do's," aud the 'Hopes

you are wells;,'
And tbe crash In the passage, and last linger-

ing look
You give as you hang your best hat on the

hook;
The i usb of hot air as the door opens wide.
And your entry-lh- at blending of

piide
And humility shown In your perfect-bre- d

Blare
At the folk, as If wondering how they got

there:
Wltbotber tricks worthy of Vanity Fair.
Meanwhile that safe topic, the heat of the

room,
A ; readv waa loslna- Its freshness and bloom :
Young people were yawning, and wondering

wnen
The dance would come off, and why didn't It

nasi
When a vague expectation was thrilling the

crowd.
Lo, the door swung lis hinges with utterance

nrouui
And Pompey annonnced, with trumpet-lik- e

strain.
The entrance of Brown aud Miss Addle Lie

Lalne.

She entered: but oh, how ttnperfectthe verb
lo express to tne senses ner movement

uuerb!
To say that she "sailed in" more clearly

might tell
Her grace In lis buoyant and billowy swell.
tier robe wss a vague cireumamoieni h
With shadowy boundaries made point

lace.

and

some

some

The rest was rut guess-wor- and well might
uery

The power critical femlnlneeve
Todeiiue describe; 'twere futile try
Trsn enasamnr arm inn nrrm trace.

a

of

of
or as to

or to
Floating far in tbe blue of a warm summer

say.

'Midst the humming of praises and the
fiances oi oeaux.

That greet our Iair maiden wherever she
"PS.

Brown slipped like a shadow, grim, silent
aud oiacx.

With a look of anxiety, olosein her tmck.
Once be whispered aside In her delicate ear
A of warning, It might he of tear
"ooa't stand In a draught, if you value your

uie.
Nothing more such advice might be given

your wire
Or your sweelheat, In times of bronchitis and

rouan
Without mystery, romance, or frivolous

ssssan,
But bark lo the music: the dance has begun,
Tbe closely-drape- d windows wide open are

none:
The note-- , of the nieeolo. lovous and lleht.
i,.ie Duuoies burst rortn on tne warm Rum

mer nlizht.
Hound about go tbe dancers; In circles they

nv:
Trlp.irlp.go their feet as 1 heir skirts eddy by
Aud swifter and lighter, but somewhat too

infill.
Whisks ihe fair clrcumvolvlng Miss Addle

lis itaine.
Tsttllonl and Cerlto well might have pined
r or ice vigor anu ease mat ner movements

combined:
K'eu KiEclboch never flung higher her tobe
In the naughtiest city that's known on tbe

alone.
Twas amaalng, 'twas scandaious: lost la

surprise.
some opened their mouths, and a few shut

ineir eyes.
Hot hark' at the moment Miss Addle De

i a clm i.
Circling round at the outer edgeof an ecKpss
w ussj brought her lair form to the wineow

in.
From the arms of her partner Incautiously

shriek nils the air, and the music laAnd a
sure

And the crowd gather round where tbe part
ner forlorn

Hull freuz.tdly points from the wide window
1

gone
manner was pour about a pint it.. lne bubble that burets lu the sun

ior

A

Uone like Uie gram when the reapei le done;
4oiu like tbe dew on tbe fresh morning

r h SB ,
.... oarlln fsrswill: and alas I

Uone wilh a flavor of Hydrogen Gas.

When the weather Is pleasant, yon frequent- -

wnlit-heac'e- d man slowly pacing tbe
nireel; lasst . .S

His trembling hand shading BUS e

eve.
Half blind with

sky.
continually scanning the

Humor points him aa some astronomical
uta

llr perusing by day tbe celestial page;
Uul me resuicr, saaauiww, w. .vwa"1-- "

Brown,
Trying vainly to conjure his lost sweetheart

down, . lA
And learn the stern moral this story must

leach.
That eieulva may lift Its love ol Its reach.

Fisk, Jr., has procured an Injunc-

tion irom Judge Pratt, of Brooklyn,
prohibiting the use any way of cer-

tain letters and papers possessed by
Helen Josephine Mansfield, which
were written by Fisk, Jr., and the
publication ot which he says would
exnose him to public criticism and
scandal. A receiver was appointed
tr talrA rhare-- of these oaners with a

which sought to be azertsssdgower order ol Judge Pratt, is almost
unprecedented In such cases, But
money backed up by cheek can ac-

complish all things.

- I

rrtronue

Mrs Moulton.
Prom the New York Herald.

" VoVa la Voix! Yoila la Vix
cried Rossini, running into his .little
parlor one evening, where a couple of
suangers iroin America wer' unking
and thrumming his piano. " Vbilu la
voix, qimfai therehef ami he busllcd
about with l .Allan vivacity, and with
more than the usual Italian sincerity
in uis lace, t oe singer whs a woman,
in voice a uinpiu mezzo sourano
that ran with the froedr.in of a brook
over the pebbly notes of some western
song. "It is the voice," he continued,
with animation, "that sings to me in
my imagination when 1 rnn comno
sing." it was no common gill which
could elicit this Ideal compliment
from the quaint old maestro; nor was
it common praise. True, the Anieri
can woman, wno was neither prima
donna nor novice, was not unaccus
tomed to these tributes.

" 1'ijtVa la Voix" hail rung often
enough in herearsin America. Shohad
heard it from girlhood in every
praise, it has leaped hot from the
throats of llntterers, but It had like
wise.come cool and honest from the
wisest admirers in a multitudinous
circle. Now that the dio delta rnusioa
himself repeated it Chat fecund and
versatile genius whose potent art had
swept the sitings of the world the
siuger blushed, through all the indif-
ference of a lifetime, with womaniv
pride.

Bosaini, at least, knew a divinely
ordained singer when he he.nd one;
for, being divinely-ordaine- d himself,
he possessed the faculty of instanta-
neously reognizing beauty in what-
ever form of nature or art it clothed
itself.

Whether Rossini's Indorsement
helped to Sx Mrs. Charles Moulton's
determination to appear in public we
cannot say, but we know that she
was never averse to the step from any
purely conventional feelings of her
own. The artist's temperament and
the artist's obligations, no less than
the natural impulse to confer upon
others what had been so lavishly be-
stowed upon herself, led her to regard
a measure of publicity as in some
sense a duty. Nevertheless, up to the
present time, in obedience to tbe wish
ee of numerous and inLentiai friends
she has kept her gifts within the cir
cumscribed arena of private life, ven
turing only at long intervals eyond
its limits at tne bitiainc of cnaritv
Now that the announcement has been
made that she is to step from the
ranks of society Into the "garish
broad and Pering day," that Shelley
nas caned "louu, light, suspicious.
full of eyes and ears," bringing her
gifts and her art with her, there seems
to be no indiscreiton In tellmir the
story of her life. Unquestionably hers
was, even In childhood, what the
French call mix phenomenate. It at
tracted the attention of sensitive ears.
before it had yet adapted itself to the
use oi language, both bv its charac
teristic quality, and by the evidence
that it was the manifestation of a del-
icately organized singing nature. She
came oi ciean-bioodiM- strong-wille-

Puritan stock, inheriting tbe picked
virtue oi three or four s

and brining to her own a new heritage
oi uara oeauty, auu a southern tern
perament, ardent, vivacious, intui
tive. About her early home in Roch
ester, lingers yet a host of pleasant

i ; i ,.....',. ..i. : i .1 :,. u ,. . i - . iunuuiuuui iiuiiuuu itiiii lllll- -
ligence, ail of which, divested of the
glow of personal friendship, attest.:
the one important fact, that her mu
sical talent by its largeness and excel
fence, forced itself into recognition at
an unusually early period. It was,
however, as is always the case with
every divinely equipped artist, the
normal and harmonious development
of a richiy organized nature, and not
the phenomenal obtrusion of one fac-
ulty at the expense of ail others.

The most noticeable incident in the
early career of Mrs. Moulton, illustra-
tive of her rapid growth into the pos
session of that queenly power of voice
which later has led so many subjects
in loving submission occurred when
she was fourteen and was living with
her mother in Cambridge. She sang
"Casta Diva" and "Ernani involamt"
at a charity concert. The intelligence
ol that venerable town was

criticalaudience could
not have been drummed up in New
England by the charitable efforts of a
score of towns. It was prepared to
smile leniently on the benevolent
warblers; allowing, let us believe, the
motive of the volunteers to redeem,
and even glorify, their efforts. That
it a as mainly uneventful and tedious-
ly proper, as are all charity converts
in Cambridge and elsewhere, is easily
surmised, the fact that nothing
of it has been preserved to us by tra-
dition, but the effect produced by this
one singer, then Miss Leslie Green-oug- h,

wno was freshly back from the
not even careful training of an Italian
si aging master in Boston. It seems
that the indulgent and somnolent as-
semblage were suddenly awakoned
irom benevolent muinorence to eager
astonishment by Bellini's strains.
poured upon them with the efficacy of
youtn anu oeauty. one anu all said,
In some sort, what Rossini was to
into authoriative phrase:

" Yoila la voix.'"
The yonng singer here betrayed her

secret of intoxicating entrainement.
She sung as one having authority.
The difficulties of the Italian music
melted in her mouth, to fluency.

with "full-throat- ease,
ahe unconsciously exhibited the ia-na- te

superiority of the born artiste.
With such, powers exacting recogni-
tion, it is not strange that ner subse-
quent education and training: leaned
strongly in the direction of art. Her
own tas tee's nd strong will must have
given them that bias, even had she
not been happily surrounded by lib
eral and cultivated relations and
friends. S j w hen she was nearly sev
en teen she went to Germany with her
mother, wno took up her residence in
Dresden, with the avowed purpose of
anordlng her daughter tho advantage
oi tne best European tuition. What-
ever may have been the mother's de-
sire to preserve the seclusion of pri-
vacy, it is certain the voice soon
enough penetrated any barriers that
may nave been erected and found its
way to the ears of the King ot Sax-
ony.

It was during her residence here
that she met, at the house ol the di-
rector of the Dresden Gallery, with
tbe once famous singer Mme. Schnc-de- r

Deverlent, then sixty years old,
who evinced much interest in her
studies, and earnestly counseled her
to give her life to an art for which the
Great Master had evidently created
her. From Dresden sue went to Far
la and began a preliminary course of
French and Italian. The atmosphere
ot the French capital, however, op
pressed .the American girl at that
time, and she was soon after sent to
London and placed under the instrnc- -
Uon of (iarcia of illustrious fatmlv
and then at the head of the many vo
cat teachers of the .North.

You know nothing oi singing
said this technologist, when she had
sung him her nmt song.

iTue." answered !. voix, "or
should not have come to you!"

The first step in discipline was to
interdict the opera, "for," said he
"your powers of imitation are so ac-
tive that you insensibly catch the
characteristics of all the singers you
hear, it is oetter to develop your
own."

Mrs. Moulton's voice at this time
may he said to have been fully de
veloped, and its capabilities were of
me most promising cnaracter. on
viai tins' Italy with a party of A men
cans they encountered in Florence
the celebrated singing master Romatii
Garcia had already written to him of
his DUDil. and the veteran was expect-
intr her anxiously. "It is one of the
most beautiful voices I ever heard.
he oxdaimed, when she had sung for
him. "You shall go on the lyric
statre. and be the first singer of the
age. I can teach you nothing but
pronunciation," but he did teach her;
and it happened that at tne same
time, Piccolomini, who had lost her
voice, and was trying to recover it oy
tne aid oi art, was siuuyiug wuu iiiui
It was his practice to place the once

sill ..f.inl, llitlo '"Aorllno" huh nil ,o
into M.aceand the night; for Mis. Addle was during" '

MissT fir.wmr.hTT
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screen les
sons, saymg, "Yon shall listen well,
and remember. '

From Italy Miss Greenongh re
turned to France, where she received
additional lessons from Mme. Viar-
dot, the hall sister of Garcia, one of
the most thorough artistes in ner line
that the age has ever produced. These
lessons took tne form of opera rehear
sals, the singer learning entire roles
and executing them at Viardot's
house, as if for the lyric stage. Indeed
the character of the studies and the
influence of Mme. Viardot were such
as to force the pupil to the contempla-
tion of a professional life, and there is
reason to believe that the persistent
and not unskillful endeavors of the
shrewd teacher and adviser had their
eflect upon her. At all events, no
stone was left unturned in the efforts
to get Miss Greenough to accept a Eu-
ropean engagement, and when she
returned to America it was avowedly
with the Intention of eonsultSig her
friends as to the advisability ol a step
which seems all but inevitable. The
family was opposed to it. Aa is usual
in such cases, the opposition did not
take the form of valid reasons, but it
was none the less operative in being
only loving prejudices. She remained
a year in America with her friends,
singing very little, but studying qui-
etly. The mother and daughter then

returned to Paris, and in the summer
tho latter was married to Mr. Charles
Moulton. The frtlv!!ha t to
this step throw her into the gayest and
most illustrious circles of tiie Jftttnch
metropolis. When the winter set in
Mrs. Moulton pined the skating par-
ties then so fashionable, and her grace
and dexterity attracted the attention
of Eugenie, the Empress, who sent for
her.bThe friendship which sprang np
between these women was a close and
long one. Presented at court the
American shone with a brlllancy pe-

culiar to her countrywomen, aud be-

came at One the favorite of a select
coterie about Her Majesty.

It soon became known in court cir-
cles that Mrs. Moulton was a vocalist,
and it was arranged that she should
sing in high mass at the chapel of the
Tuilerlts. In the musical circle where
this event was discussed were Gounod,
tbe Due de Morny and tbe venerable
composer, Aubsr. Wu can peieeivc
in what estimation our countrywo-
man was held when Auber himself
promised to comuoeea "Benedintiu,"
especially for her. This he actually
did, and the consequent rehear ,.tl o!
it laid the foundation of that
warm friendship between tho euni- -
poser and the singer that tasted
until his death. Not long after a mu
sical .soiree .was given in tho Empe
ror's own apartment, ana Mrs. dloul-to- u,

then living at her chateau, at
Petit Val, was sent for post haste. It
was at this concert, after the most tri
umphant success, that the Emperor
presented her with a gold medal, suit
ably inscribed, a duplicate of which
was deposited in tne imperial mu
seum, and the loan press, not to oe
outdone in gratitude, followed it a few
days after by the present of a magnifi-
cent bracelet of rubies and diamonds.
The success of Mrs. Moulton on these
occasions was in U3eu remarnaoi.
Without the fortitude which a public
experience lends the professional
singer, she was required to appear be-

fore some ot the most exacting and
most noted musical authorities in the
world. That she passed through the
ordeal with the easy grace of a god
dess specially prelttted for it there
seems to be no doubt.

Auber, for whom Mrs. Moulton con
ceived a most profound veneration,
offered to compose an opera for her.
Alas! the grave prevented the fulfil-
ment of that promise. At Cannes she
made the acquaintance of Jenny

at a breakfast given by
Lady Holland. Here, too, a warm
friendship sprang up. They met fre-
quently afterwards and sang together.
'Yours is an extraordinary voice,"
said Mme. Goldschmidt, "and the
world should not be deprived ol it. I
admire it," she said to Auber, "more
than any voice I ever heard." Du-
ring the great Paris Exposition ahe
met Liszt. Tbe party was a small
one, made up of Mme. Drouyu de
l'Huys, Prince Oscar, of Sweden, the
king of pianists himself, and a few
others. Liszt played several accom-
paniments for her; finally she sang a
Swedish ballad, composed by Print
Gustavo, of Sweden, which she had
U!rirneu from Mr. uabiicbt in iNew
York. Its eflect was magical. Praise
fell from ail present. Vieuxtemps, the
great violinist, said to her, shortly af-

ter this: "Madame, permit me to
bring my daughter to hear you sing,
for I believe you to be the only person
in Paris who has the true method for
the voice." Even the appreciation of
the less acute persons on tho operatic
stage was equally direct. Mrs. Moul-
ton had on one occasion teken a gifted
:tcquaiutance in whom she was inter-
ested to Bagier, the director of the
Italian opera, in hope of securing for
her an engagement. They both sang
for him on the stage. "Madame," he
said to Mrs. Moulton, when the trial
was over, "you shall have an engage-
ment at any time you desire it."

ttiually remov- u irom the moon- -

shiny style of the modern sentimental
school and the bouncing vigor of the
lyric artists ol the past, Mrs. Moulton's
vocalism is at once impressive, chaste
and brilliant in its simplest as in its
most transcendent efforts. With a
faultless intonation, an earnest re
finement of style in phrasing and vo
calizing, perfected by a loving and
long study ch tne purest metntcs un
der the best masters, her almost fault-
less voice virginal, flexible and equa
ble caresses i he ear without assault
ing the sense. In the best of Mozart's
and Gounod' arias it throbs with the
sincerity and intensity of the com-
poser; in Rossini's strains it is the ex-

halation of song with southern lan-
guor, sensuous and subtle, in it. In
the elaborate and difficult foritare of
Meyerbeer it revels with the volubili-
ty and ease of the American mocking
bird. For purity of intonation, ex-

quisite delicacy of (expression and the
rare power of conveying by phrases
or single notes the most spiritual
shade of meaning, we unhesitatingly
accord to it the superiority which Ros
sini so well epitomized in a sentence.

"She has a conception of music,"
said one of the Paris journals after she
had sung at a charity concert, "at
once profound and exalted. It seemed
to us that we heard Arditi's '11 Bacio'
for the first time, so many are the new
shades that the singer revealed to us."
"She has the brilliancy of Patti and
the sweetness of NllsBon," said Sir
Michael Costa, when he heard her at
a musical party in London.

It will be remembered that shortly
after the dramatic fund concert Mrs.
Moulton returned to Paris. She re-

mained there all through the devasta-
ting internecine war, and was pres-
ent at the last dinner given at St.
Cloud, on the Uth of July. Various
uew.-pap- er paragraphs from time to
time told of her and de
votion to the suffering soldiers during
mat eventmi struggle.

She returned to this country with
the determination to enter, for a brief
period, the prefossional field. She is
in the prime of her womanhood, and
possesses a society prestige enjoyed by
few, if any, professional singers. She
'eaves behind her an unexampled se-

ries of social triumphs, and enters tbe
arena of art with an experience and
taste matured by familiar friendships
with the best masters in Europe.

The first of the Moulton concerts
will be given at Steinway Hall on tho
evening of October 16, and "the man-
agement have taken every precaution
to secure for these entertainments the
assistance of vocal and instrumental
taient of the highest order. And it
leaves the success of Mrs. Moulton in
the hands of her countrymen, feeling
satisfied that the cultivated taste of
the Americans will applaud the en
deavor to present, in the most unex-
ceptionable and recherche form, the
talents of one of the most gifted
worthy of America's singers.

and

The Holy City of Meschld.
You have reported that the

Persian province of Khorasson
and tbe holy city oi Meschid are aow
strangely stricken with famine, pesti-
lence, cholera and war. This is of
far more importance than a mere i tem
of news ; for, as regards cholera, Mes-
chid is one of the places most danger-
ous to Europe far more so than oven
Mecca. This comes from the fact that
hupp, nilirrimacres take nlace to Mes- -
child every year from Hind ostan in
the south to the Black and Caspian
seas and the very borders of Bussaa
and Turkey in the west. For eight )

months in the year all tne roads to
and from Meschid are thronged with
pilgrims. Nearly sixty thousand
come up from inula, oringing tne
cholera with them; as many more
from the central aud southern prov- -
ncesof Persia, and twice as many

from Turkey in Asia, tteorgia, Ar-
menia. Circassia, Kourdistan, Asia
Minor and all the borders of the Black
and Castuan seas, and these carry the
pestilence back with them to .Europe.

Mseehiu contains tne in&gnincent
mausoleums of .Iman Beza, Hatoun
al Kasohid, and of Ali, the successor
of Mohammed. Several times every
lav. in the uiigrim season, dense
troops of soiled and jaded pilgrims
pass through the city gates into the
great squares, which are usually
crowded with people from all parts of
the East; with Aughans, Arabs,
Koorus. Turks, Osbegs: with piitrriuis
from all the provinces ol Persia; vrith
priests, merchants, peasants, and der-
vishes without number, both Irom
the borders of the Black and Caspian
seas, and from tne feraiau Uulf.

Every great epidemic of cholera
has reached Meschid, and has been
forward- d west, through the ereat
cities of Teheran and Tabuz, to .Russia
and Turkey in Europe. The great
Hurdwar cholera of 1827 reached Mes
chid inJS2S-2- 9, and was forwarded on
to iiussia in l2Ki0. That of 1844
was carried by pilgrims to Meschid
n November, 1845, and was sent west

to Teheran in June, 1840, and to Bus-si- a

in 1846 and 1847. The great pan-
demic of 1849 was in Meschid in :L850
and 1851; that of 1867 was there in

soli; that of ibvt) is now raging there.
and from it a fresh column of infection
will surely be sent up into Russia.

Meschid is considered so holy that
no person of any sect Moham-
medan has ever dared to fire a hostile
shot against it. But the Meschiclees
make constant excursions against the
Turkomans and Alighans, and drag
many hundreds and thousands of
them off into slavery. Meschid is
always crowded with hundreds and
thousands of these victims. The
Affghans are now only taking a Justi-
fiable revenge, but they will be lucky
if they do not carry the cholera back
with them, aud sutler more loss and
misery in the end than they have in-
flicted upon their hereditary enemies.

For the SttxDAY Appbai..
A Ufa H alary A Riddle ad i night un, gathered

Rhapsody.
'Twasa silent, solitary, nasditative

hour. The hum of the world's hour,
voice had died away, on nay lfetless
ear. The soul, sombre but serene, had
hushi'ft Mn tfigrring, o'er the nronrnfnl,
mutlled; harp-strin- oi my broken
heart. Musing melancholy, wafted
my spirit onilsdusky pinion, far back
in the long gone-b- y; and, as reverie
veiled tor awhile, in dim forgetful-nes- s,

the chill realities of earth, I
passed, in dreary obliviousness, to the
mystic realm, of voiceless sadness and
of pensive shades.

Methonght I beheld the lonely
barque oi my life, idly drifting along,
upon the hurrying, but silent stream
of Time. All that adorned the gay
shallop, as.it danced, like a fairy bub-
ble, amid the sportive ripples, and re-
flected its gilded beauties in the
sparkling waters, was gone! Tht
mould of years, had defaced the pic-
tured emblems, with which boyhood's
deceptive Imaginings, had decked its
graceful ptow. Of pleasure's silken
sail, that swelled in triumph, as it
wooed the whispering breeae, and
dallied with its incense-ladene- d

breath, in life's fresh morn, only a
few faded fragments, still stirred be-
neath the heavy sighing of sorrowing
winds. Hope's proud streamer, in-
scribed by fancy's rosy Angers, with
bright promising"? of the days to come.
swayed mournfully to and fro, upon
tne melancholy air; or, slowly reveal-
ed, as if in mockery of life's young
joys, its once gay mottoes, still dimly
seen upon its stained and tattered
folds. Crisped and withered leaves
frail relics of green and glorious sum-
mers, long since come and gone
drifted alon g with the sluggish barque,
or whirled by on the blasts of unruly
winus. aiorm-re- anu gray old
rocks, draped in funeral mots, and
hoary with age, piled up on either
side, cast their grim shadows on
the turbid stream; whilst darkling in
the distanc.-- , stretched away , far be
yond all human ken, eternity's shore-
less, tideleis and unsounded sea!

As I gti"l, listlessly, upon tho
gloomy waters which bore me stead-
ily onwards, iieedl"3 of the helm,
and uriiniuiitul of .v hither I was tend-
ing, suddenly a change came o'er the
dreary scenery, through which I bad
been pawing. The winds were hush-
ed, bresthkss as the midnight's noon ;

the ruffled stream smothered its foam-crest-

waves, and became placid aa
an infants slnep. A mantle of mellow
sunlight soft, ned the "hoar austerity"
of the rugged rocks. The dist nt roil
of the i lark, deep sea, died away to a
plaintive echo; and a halo'of heavenly
radiance, like a softly-tinte- d rainbow,
bent its beauteous arch above my
wandering and unguide-- barque.

Aroused irom my glooiny reverie,
by the magic witchery of this beauti-
ful transfiguration, I beheld, standing
before me, a bright angel lovely as
the star of day yet, not attired in
that transcendent splendor, with
which imsgination invests an nhabi-tan- t

of the skies. M soul leaped
forth from the solitude of its sanctu-
ary. My quivering heart thrilled
with a spirit of sublime devotion; and
I would have bowed in adoration at
its feet; but with uplifted finger it for-
bade the worship I hastened to be

r i.:.lts race was grave, with a pen

glimmerings

NAftROW-SAUG- S

Savannah,

slvo bespoke Tto eympatnlse, without liability
to and waiving its transparent 011 toward Columbia Kuoxville.

fountain Time's eleven o'clock
wandering stream, its waters assembled ferUlaSTX PWinner the ,

of back accompanied by
than lightning's haste, the that discoursed sweet

tide years through appreciative assembly.
nau journeyed, landed me again on
Youth's green and sunny shore, from
which I first pu ned off upon the voy-
age of life. Age, with its gray hair

furrowed ieatures had tied from
my fair invigorated form.
The weird, wild elasticity of raptu-
rous yonth again thrilled my passion-
ate heart with its impulsive po-
etic emotions. time past to that
glad hour, faded into forgettulness
though it never been; and mem
ory tore from its treasured volume
every leaf upon which lile s history
had been enrolled.

amid the exultant ioyousness of
my renewed bung, the repictured
lovfliness, which robed all nature in
its resplendent beauty, there glided
through my heart like the thin shad-
ow of a Ucocv clond a sunny green,
the sombre thouylU veiled in the
unfathomable mysteries of existence,
the chatigtliss outlines of life's great
drama, wore sketched by some invisi- -
bie 'out agency, supplied with
ded human dtstiny to its stern be
hests, from the criullc to the grave! In
an iustaut my bouuding pulse paused
in Its electric thrill. The blissful
smile : niantk d on my mirthful lip
died away in silent sadness. The
glowing dawn of life's fresh sunrise
tadtni from my rosy brow; and the
light lustre of love's lisrht.

dimming the speech, pledging the people
its rekindled neighborhood tie

flowsrs that teen of between
around me, fainted on the air:

the wild bird in the leafy
hushed its melodious gush of happy
songl

I remembered that this spectral
thought, in its garb of gloom, had
linked its clasp in the golden chain of
youth's bright designs, the early
dawn of my dead life's opening day,
entangling bewildering labyrinths
the beckoning pathway of life's pil-
grimage, and paralysing with a con
sciousness of its guiding and myster
ious tetter; tne my youth-
ful will. And now, as I stood
beneath the arching of life's young
rainbow, "with the wide world all

me whereto choose," methought
saw the same traunt spectre, with its

chill shadow pass across the pleasing
prospective, which, in imagination,
opened tsBfore ine, far down the vista
of the future. to the heaven-
ly stranger who stood beside me, with
clasped hands and imploring eye, in
grief I exclaimed, "Oh I grant me to
oe, in the-- new life yet to live, the

of my r wn fate!" A shade of pen-
sive sadness passed over the face of
the fair angel, as it replied : " Youth
restored, but reenacts life's
tragedy again!" Slowly
ing its white it poised an in-
stant on tbe air,
then pointing to the skies, said,
"Bead a leaf of thy life's history
f raced in the brieht letterine
the stars ere that life began." Its mis-
sion was ended. A roseate cloud en-
folded the jeweled stranger in its gor-
geous pavilion, and fading from sight
Dore my neaveniy visitant beyond the
everlastimr hills.

stare, like bridal gems in the brow of
eve, emerge above tbe dim of the
blue horizon. They appeared just
then to have been revealed in that
far off world of light-- and came out in
the purple track of the setting sun.
One, large and lustrous, blazed in
fierce manly splendor its
glowing throne. By the side of
bright heing a gentle star unveiled its
modest lustre in all the virgin loveli-
ness of entrancing As I
watched them ascending together the
glittering puthway ol the skies, ming-
ling their beautiful radiance, and
shining in nil the brilliancy their

birth, their mission and their
destiny, in the world of wandering
orbs by which they surrounded,
seemed circled the same radiant
sphere. For a time, these congenial
stars approached each other, until the
trembling ray and serene, light of the
timid twinkler.appeared blended with
the gleaming efraigence of its lumi-
nous attendant. But as I gazed upon
the brightness of their seemingly
commingled beams, behold 1 a burn-
ing planet shone out, not off, in
the royal magnificence of regal splen-
dor, in the broad, bine of tbe
vaulted sky; and I saw the sweet mai
den star, still arrayed in the dazzling
lustre oi own peerress oeautv.
emerge from within the attraction ot

early associate and loin inane- -
stranger on spangled plain

I saw wax and wane: suns
rise and and a lone nrocesaion of
nays rnarsnaiea the morning and
evening star pass across the dark, blue
ocean ot tne trackless saty, tatie
away behind the misty shroud ot the
iar nonzon.

Again, I high in the
zenith of heaven's azure canopy, now
burned ail luminous with light the
great, grand orb, whilst sailing In soft
serenity by its Jeweled car, and smli
ing in the radiance of its reflected
glory, still shone the beautiful
bridal star!

Once more I looked and lo! a black
and scowling cloud, driven by ruffian
winds, wrapped in its sable folds

shrouded in disastrous gloom,
the resplendent planet and its
queen. Slowly solemnly the dark
mass artrtea dv. jsight rekindled
anew Its shaded lamps, and reset the
radiant gems in her sparkling
but the that flamed like
a burning diamond In her gorgeous
crown had disappeared from the Arma-
ment, and was seen no more!
the darkened orbit of Its matchless
ray, the lovely partner its princely
reign, lingering ?ky, still shed
a soft and silvery lustre upon the pen--
sive twilight ol evening ; and I
beheld encircling its placid brow,
twinkling diadem ol seven stars
I saw no more, A golden

fleecy cloud, floating

about Its anarr"l-hn- m

from my sight forever!
iled it

a
The day was in its dawn; and thodusky trail of night's dark robe wasfringed with of the earlylight ; but ere it fled I beheld raytes

solitary star, ohse-urn- d , an i

eclipse. Whatever had been its his-tor- y,

grief was now scared upon its
once bright Image. The light of early
love was extinguished in its
bosom. The glory of its young gleam
was gone; and it Mngon-- not amid
the glowing galaxy hymning stars
from which it was departing. Gloomy

swept o'rt its disc.
Melancholy winds mourned along the
pathway it was descending; and now
hanging far down the horiz m's verg
it was hastening to its loely setting!
A faint flicker pvswi o'er its shaded
visage an it looked back to the bright
spot where first in youthful splendor
it arose. 'Twas but a moment and
tbe darkling orb went down behind
the distant hills, to rise no more, for-
ever!

e e e
The vision fled. I awoke to con-

sciousness and care; and shouldering
life's knapsack resumed my toilsome
march to that great bivouac thegrave.

Kor thO SVHBA.T APPEAL.

HOW NICE TO "PICK A BONE.'
Hoar alee to "pick a bone"
With a beskutv. Ml aloee

With a pretty Hula spsrstilua: saurr "tips
should u.ke her ay me ttaad.Put yoatr arm around her. .ttui

Prsss s uor burning Klsseaon her lips.
A nd then r Whr then beg: n
To charge- tier with her ems-T- hen

chide uar,tHBi taaeearH now voa
Korsne has a sromsn's ber'.And ior lev ng tne more will imart

11 yon stir Uie latent dishei of her pride.
Be plain , and ret
The alts ihatsome ea'l nlee"

Discard; but let your msnhood now
Uaapeetiul 'he while.lieolly toll her of her wh

taper that twill jercr ito :.r loe. "

Look her steady in tbe '

Press her hand she'll u unties sigh
Then quickly beua and kls the sigh away;

Draw her heart otote to your b roast
Not a word there let It

Caleb your breath then you'll know luit
What m say.

Ont the haughty little qneen.
i. wi.i can yon

Meau, indeed; jf c turseyou .lu ,w l:ie. -

lis merely sn expose ion
Ol love, lor love's trans retaken.

vuu snows uuiuis.aaaoi urn

Thus 'U nice to "plekalione"
With a all .Jon,-W- tth

a pretty Utile sparklm siu y jpi;'
should take her by the ban 1.

Pat jour arm around ner, andPress a lot a bnrt.li: kisses on her lips
QUILP, JR.

ssaarais. TBsestsnca. Oc'ooe. s, :t;i

IHE FEVER.

Railroad Meetioa at Sivannas last Satsr- -

dy What was Said The

from aa Ooossuonal C irrr spontient.
Tknn., October 17. At

an early hour on Saturday !n-.- t, inrge
crowds from the eounti- s of FTardln

McNai.y began to a.'9sml-l- about
court square, ail earnestly discussing
the of the conbmulaied

siow. r,.a,i t lbeauty, that an ability ITT r,7p
but viUe' Plwriy S iv .nrab,

sutlei; and
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Among others attending were Cien.
Whitthorne of Columbia, Jui:e
Swayne, of Memphis, Moses Parish,
the irrepressible editor f the really
live journal, Bolivar with
regnlar delegates irom Shelby, Har-
din and McNary counties.

At eleven and a half o'cloi-- Qen.
Whitthorne began one of tha tinest
railroad addresses ever delivered in
the State, followed by Mr. V:dlace of
Memphis, in an earnest effort to con-

vince all present of the utilily of the
road about to be built; after which a
dinner most sumptuous was eaten in
a manner the most orderly for such
occasions. Some idea may be formed
of the dinner when I tell yon that
there were four tables, each four hun-
dred feet long, literally bending
beneath the mutton, lieef, kid and

which moul- - shoat, without stint, a

Within

prolusion of all kinds of vegetables,
pies, etc. Owing the active operation
ol the dinner the points made by the
speakers were freely discussed, and
apparently unanimously endorsed.
After dinner, a gentleman by tho
name of I can best
describe as the "Billy Farris" of bis

heavenly countv.made a verv tine and onnvinr- -
pai'ti in my eye sparkle Ing in his
of beam. The fragrance to grade and thir--
of the blossomed miles the road

freedom of
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Bolivar And, the McNary lib e, when
the meeting closed by a speech from
Judge Swayne, who complained that
the whole subect had been fully dis-
cussed, but, nevertheless, made a
short and able address in favor of the
building of tha road. Not satisfied
in the enjoyment ot speaking, im-
promptu meetings were held on
the grounds, and an appoint-
ment was made at nieht
when General Whitthorne and others
again made spirited speeches to a
large crowd in the Methodist church.
Our friends at this end of the line
may rest .assure! that our neighbors
of the counties along the line are fully
awake to the importance of this road
and why not? In Savannah,
corn is worth twenty to twenty-tiv- e

cents, per bushel; in Memphis, seven-
ty to eighty cants. Wheat, one dol-
lar; in Memphis, one dollar and a
half. Eggs, twenty-liv- e cents; here,
ten cents. Lumber, fifteen dollars,
per thousand; here, thirty to forty
dollars, and everything else in propor-
tion. They all consider Memphis
tneir natural marKot. l teamed that
in UcNairy county there were raised
and shipped twelve thousand hales oi
cotton, scarcely a tithe ot which came
to Memphis, while at Bolivar over
twenty thousand bales were shipped,
every one ol which would have

Memphis over this road, if builte
but nearly all passed over the Missis,
slppi Central to New Orleans, or in
tbe other direction. Is this subject
worthy the attention oi Memphians?

Now, Messrs. Editors, shall this
road be built? And in this connection I
I beg you to give your readers an ac-
count of a road just finished in Cana
da. It cannot be more scientific-all-

stated and should appear in full.
The Montreal Herald gives an ac-

count of a trip of inspection over the
new line ot wooden railway from So-r- el

to Arthabaska. This road will be
the longest wooden railway in the
world, when completed. The track is
the full width of our ordinary roads,
so that any ordinary car or loco-
motive can run over it. The ties
are of hemlock and tamarac, cut
to the proper length, and mor-
ticed to receive the rail by an inge- -
ous arTuagttuieai.oi circular saws on a
long shaft so . to cnt three or four
at once. This machine Is portable,
and is drawn along the track as fast
as it is finished. The rails arc of
rock maple, four inches wide by sev-
en high, and fourteen feet long. The
train ran over this wooden road at tho
rate of twenty-fiv- e miles an hour, and
ran as smoothly as on the best iron
rails, and with scarcely any noise.
But the great fact is that this road only
cost $6000 a mile, including right of
way, clearing, grading, eons tru 'ting,
engines, cars, depots, bridges, engine
and repairing shops, warehouses, and
everything complete, except one
large bridge over a wide river. It
has nine stations, with station-house-

a car and locomotive depot, engine
and repairing shops, one engine and
tender, two passenger cars, eight
grain cars, twenty-fiv- e platform cars,
and several miles of fences, all fur-
nished complete for this comparative-
ly small amount, and payment made
in bonds at that, and not in cash '

The directors expect that the road
will earn the money necessary to iron
it, in ease they ever think best .to
change it to an iron road, within a
short time.

It is apparent from the above that a
road can be built from Memphis to
Somerville, and equipped at $5000 per
mile sav fortv.four miles at a cost of
$220,000 but since the Memphis and
Baleigh road is virtually duiii, say
nine miles. leavinsr thirty-thre- e miles.
the entire, mst from Raleieh to Somer
ville is $164,000; from Somerville, the
citizens of Jackson anu oi oouvsu u
easily extend their roads to rnose
points, and these connections will add
to Memphis commerce each year a
sum equal to the entire cost os tne
roads.

Lat the friends of tnese roaus nar- -

mnwisss. there Is no COUutut ui luiertri
or rivalry between Jackson and Boli
var.

a nnmunnnilent writes from Lon
don that an alliance has been eilected
between certain memrjers oi inc i'eer--

ge and representatives oi tne wor- -

irr the oDiect oi wnicn is to
ovorthrow the present system of gov-

ernment. The Commune principle
provides a platform. The same writer
hints that the queen's condition in

haze oi such that she may die any moment,

mid- -

s

at.


